CAROL   AND   GODREANU
ures would ultimately come anyway, and it would be better to
take the edge off them by collaborating with the Government
and getting the thing done in a creditable and efficient manner.
The proposal was turned downJlat. None of his hearers would
consider it.	>
Unlike Czecho-Slovakia, which since Munich has come to
despise France, unlike Yugoslavia, which distrusted France years
ago and acted accordingly, the heart of Rumania is still with France.
Still, French newspapers and periodicals outnumber all others,
still the Galeries Lafayette and Hachette's and the Arc de Triomphe
and the Haussmann-like boulevards and the miniature Bois tell
of distant Paris, still the little society of Bucharest speaks French
when it goes to dine in the evening at Capsa's.
But how little relationship has this life of Bucharest to that of
outer Rumania, where the peasant masses live in poverty often
abject. Of them, the world never hears. Their lot, like that of the
English slum-dwellers, the English unemployed, the derelicts in
the English distressed areas, the peasant masses in Hungary and
Yugoslavia and Bulgaria, the peasants and workers in Spain, the
submerged masses in France, this is the thing you should shout
about every day and seek to alter. Instead of that, you waste your
substance on the irrelevant and infuriating yap for, or against the
Jews, that goes on and on for ever.
It is a transition period in Rumania, with the shadow of Ger-
many looming ever larger and nearer. When I left Bucharest I
travelled by night. The snow was nearly gone, in the darkness the
countryside, dazzlingly white when I came, was now black. But
as I watched, a faint pink glow spread over it, and this deepened
and deepened until a flaming red glow lay over it all, with a ball
of fire at the back, and the wheels of the train said oil, oil, oil,
oil, oil.
postscript
Since I wrote this chapter, the war between Gentiles about
anti-Semitism has produced further casualties. Codreanu's chief
lieutenant and successor, the university professor Vasile Gristescu,
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